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The quickest, surest, and most effective FIRE 
EXTINGUISHER is the 


HARDEN “STAR” 
HAND GRENADE, 


which 
INSTANTLY. 


“ 

UNEQUALLED FOR PRIVATE RESIDENCES, 
PUBLIC BUILDINGS, COUNTRY HOUSES, 
YACHTS, STEAMSHIP#, THEATRES, &c 

Consists of a 

a chemical & 
the 

FIRE. Always 
ordyr, and, be 


Glass Globe or Bottle, filled with 
which. “hen broken over or into 


The 


“Four Seasons, 


A sweet Tobacco of the highest class, 
excellent either in Pipe or C: igarette. 


Manufactured In Bond by W. D. & H. O. WILLS. 


“ Sweet when the Morn is grey, 
99 Sweet when they've cleared away 
Lunch ; and at close of Day 
Possibly sweetest.” 


(Calvertey.) 





TADDY & CO., Lonpon. 





“You SHour. TRY THEIR, 
Jiverie Grove” 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tux Queen” (the Lady's A ail 
hesitation in recommending 
Bold by Grocers, ill Oilmen, &c. 
M fn y—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 





feels no 





per. the ex 





, and are 
The Blue Grenade alone is 
and form are ~ 


hermetically sea 


muneptens every Thursd admission by Ticket, 


btaimable ines cuawe ob 
THE HARDEN “STAR” HAND GRENADE 


FIRE EXTINGUISHER CO. (LIMITED), 


1, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 
GOLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 
— prodiess the beames olden Colour so much 

mir 
te. 64. and 10s as ee 
Chenusts throughout the 
van & Sows, 5) and 32, Berners Street, 


BEST « SaFesT 


60LD BY ALL CHEM! 

AND PERFUMERS, IN 

ELECANT CRYSTAL” 
TOILET CASKET J 


price 2/6. 4 y 257 7207 


ALSO IN PATENT & 
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GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 


ers be pe tain Foncee"’ can be 
maperwes -~ cleo by using ZRINE, 
yew wint gy ty ,Oxford St., London. 


bs. 64., ‘or tinting grey or faded 
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BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies, 





“Eton” Suit. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, ‘ae. 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, E.G, 





PREVENTION OF 


CHOL E.R-A. 


CONDYS 


mae 


“The best Disinfectant Known toSetence.” 





A Sixteen-page Pamphlet on con rpm Fe 
free with every bottle of Compy’s Furor, 
which is the only pestis © , the 
Best and Ch t Corp’ s 
Fivip is not aces and has no Smell. 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE AND IRON 
Seiten TONIC 


STRENGTH, 
Gives great Hodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 








ENERGY. 
sone. 2 Bottles, 32 doses, sold every where. 





nsist on having Perren's Tonic. 





HOUSEHOLD 
EBONITE 
WATERPROOF 
BLACKING. 


e AND SHOES 
ther. Requires no brushing. 
ASE For IT. 


POR 
Does not injure the 


For Metals and Glass of all De.criptions. 





SOLD EVERYWHERE. Manufactory: 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 


REQUISITES. 
ATE POWDER. 


PL 
not injure the Sil ver. 


BRUNSWICK BLACK. 


For Stoves or Iron W ork. 


STEEL POWDER. 


Por Bright Grates and Fire Irons. 


POLISHING PASTE. |FURNITURE POLISH. 


0 HOUSE COMPLETE WITHOUT THEM 


87, * MANSELL STREET, LONDON, E. 





HEAL «So | 


BEDSTEADS 
8%. IRON FRENCH, from its. 64, 
3%. BRASS FRENCH, from été 


BEDDING, 
MATTRESSES, 3ft., from lis. 
A NEW SPRING M 

and serviceable eee, 
































BEDROOM FURNIN 
PLALN SUITES, from £3. 
DECORATED SUITES, from £8 ly 
SUITES of WHITE ENAMEL, , Omar 
the Health Exhibition, from £4 be 
ASH and WALNUT SUITES, fom £8 y 
SCREENS, specially suitable for bed. 


EASY CHAIRS, frm 
COUCHES, from 75s. 
BOOKSHELVES, from 7». 6d. 
WRITING TALES, from 25: 
OCCASIONAL TABLES, from iis, 44, 





Illustrated Catalogue Free by ha 


195 to 198, Tottenham ¢t 


HOWARD'S PARQ) 
FLOOR COVERING 











IMPERISHABLE AND 
ECONOMI 
26, BERNERS STREE 


OXFORD.-MITRE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMME 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE WD 


GRAND HOTEL DU 


PARIS. 


THE BEST AND MOST COMPOE! 
IN THE WORLD. 


of the GRAND HOT 
ve the honour to inform ther 
that they have lately in 
improvements in al! the departmenteo! bet 
= Sepa 

























Table d’Hoéte in 
object of uae atten’ 
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JarTiage 


is paid on Full and Empties to and from 
any ands dress in the United Kingdom. 
A list of leading Agents sent on application to 
J. SCHWEPPE. & CO., 
51, Berners Street, London. 
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YACHTING. 
Illustrated by Dumb-Crambo Junior. 
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A Loose Sheet. Short Manned. 








VERY WELL OUT OF IT; 
Or, Finishing Up at Portsmouth, 


Tuer Lords of the Admiralty, whose recent heroic movements in 
the neighbourhood of Portsmouth have been duly chronicled in the 
columns of the daily Press, again continued and finally concluded 
their exciting tour of inspection fomentey. under even still more 
novel and interesting eunditions. It having been arranged that, in 
addition to their previous experiences, all more or less calculated to 
familiarise them with the prastical details of their official work, they 
should still farther be subjectec to the personal inconvenience atten- 
dant on a night-attack by an enemy ‘‘ supposed to be in full force, 
supported by a torpedo squadron on three sides; ” their Lordships, 
after having retired to rest at their several hotels, were suddenly 
roused, and hurried off with scarcely time to dress comfortably, in one 
or two steam pinnaces, waiting to take them to the scene of action. 

This feat was courteously but efficiently accomplished by the con- 
troller, who, notwithstanding the apparent lack of interest shown by 
some of the official part», who were at first huddled rather sleepily 
and unceremoniously ito the stern, mana by the judicious use of 
the electric-light and steam-whistle combined with the cold morning 
air, and an occasions wash of spray, to excite their flagging interest 
in the nature of ‘ae important mancwuvre in which they found 
themselves en 4, 

The attack ad been, after a good two hours’ heavy shrapnel 
practice in the dark, ‘‘ repulsed,” their Lordships, who were now 
fairly awake, expressed their entire satisfaction with the proceed- 
ings, and were about to return to their respective hotels to finish 
their night’s rest, when the Admiral, who had prepared a pleasant 
surprise for them, in the shape of a morning cruise in the new patent 
“rocking” vessel, Tumbler, designed for the purpose of accustoming 
Admirals on the Half-Pay List to recover, in any emergency, the use 
of their sea-legs, cleverly intercepted them. 

Taken at a brisk rate some ten miles out and home again, their 
Lordships, who were thus enabled before breakfast to experience all 
the sensations common toa severe Channel passage, on leaving the 
nerenaly-oenetee craft, again expressed their entire satisfaction, 
and were looking anxiously for some conveyance to carry them in 
the direction of the town, when they were met by the Surveyor of 

kyards, who at once suggested an inspection of the proposed site 
for the Marine Bowling-Green, about which there had been consider- 
able difference of opinion, and which happened to be not more than 
i —e and a half distant from the spot where they had been 
e 


On their way to the pro site their Lordships had, moreover, 
the opportunity of trying new Macpherson iron-clad fire-escape, 
that in action 1s meant to facilitate the safety of combatants leaving 
sinking ship, and in time of peace can be utilised as a series of 
douche baths, supplied with hot or cold water as inclination or neces- 
sity may direct. 

Their Lordships having experienced the efficacy of this admirable 
new invention in both capacities, the First Lord, who said he 
thought that he might possibly be recalled to town immediately, 
Was about to signal by heliograph for a four-wheeler from Upnor, 
when the official party were again taken off bodily, though this time 











not without some slight protest, to inspect the bursting of obsolete 
muzzle- rs ie = new heavy ordnance s at the open 
practice-grounds at the back of Whale Island. Having witnessed 
these interesting experiments for some considerable time in a somno- 
lescent condition, it was now announced to their Lordships, who had 
to be awakened with a fog-signal, that the Enchantress was in sight, 
upon which, after they had expressed the greatest satisfaction at this 


intelligence, ade a hurried rally for the landing-stage, and, 
spite almost active intervention of the Colonel, acting as deputy- 

r of works, obstinately insisted on ir seeing some 
mortar ultimately, after a altercation 


practice, managed prolonged 

ending in a somewhat unseemly scuffle, to get once again safely on 
board their own yacht. 

Their Lordships attended the official dinner given by the Admiral 
Commander-in-Chief in the evening, but left earl 
a for unknown ———- ve - leavin 
special entertainment after the conclusion of the Seamen and 
obey Came te Ball, will, it is rumoured, in 

&. 


Marines 
consequence possibly 





A DISENCHANTED CASTLE. 


“To be Sold” an old Castle of feudal renown ; 
For its Lords, well-a-day ! in the world have gone down ; 
And their t descendan 


lates t, who 
haply can’t let, 
Has concluded to sell it for what 
he can get. 


It dates back to the dark days, on 
History's page, 

Of the bows, and the bills, and 
the battle-axe age. 

’Tis a massive, stone-built, medi- 
eval stronghold, 

And a family seat, and it’s now 
to be sold ! 





On View. 


It bears bulwarks and battle- 

ments, turrets and towers, 
That stand, fast as live rocks, all the storms and the showers, 
On its walls there’s a ‘‘ weeping-stone,” no one knows why, 
Which is dry in damp weather, and dripping in dry. 


It has dungeons, a chamber where mur- 
der, of yore, . . 

Hath left blood-stains, which won’t be 
washed out of the floor, 

And a room with a secret that ne’er must 
be known, : 
As ’twould carry a terrible curse were it 

** blown.” 


Up and down the grand staircase, at 
times to be seen, 

A spectral “Green Lady” walks, grue- 
some and ‘ ‘ 
wae tokens that somebody ’s going 

to dle ; 
Tis a notice to quit—a memento mort, 


There ’s a ban on the building; the tale 
s that ne’er : 
Within those old walls will be born a 
male hei 


heir ‘ 
Till : spell shall be broken ; and, sooth, it ap 
No such boy has been born there for five hundred years. 
This ancestral old Keep, with the 
lands that lie 
All around it, Sir Gorervs Minas 


may buy, 
Though he drop all his aitches, 
y., bea fine host, P 
wagers, lay wine down,— 
will he lay the Ghost ? 


Oh, the weeping-stone, then will 
it weep any more / 

Will the stains still refuse to 
come out of the floor ? 

Will the Green Lady warn the 
smug Millionnaire 

—- about Gorerus Minas’s 





The Castle Spectre. 
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BUMBLE TO THE BEEFEATER. 
etl) | {} 
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I’ve been reading in the paper, Mr. Beefeater, as how 


The Loxp CHAMBERLAIN is having of a game with you jest now, 
And is doing of his best to make you look a rummy card, 
Much more like a prison-warder than a Yeoman of the Guard. 


’Twas the Liberals—or Bossy Lowe at least—as I’ve heard say, 
In a fit of public-spirited economy one day 

On the ’andsome silver badge upon your arm who made a pounce, 
And then sold it to a silversmith at four-and-two the hounce. 


Shortly arter, bit by bit, they took away your swagger clo'es, 

First your doublet, then your ruff, and then your plummy damask hose, 
Gave you bluchers for to wear, instead of brilliant buckle shoes, 

Put you into wulgar trousers and a pennytenshal blouse. 


Last of all, I’m told, the Chamberlain—a Tory, by the way— 
Has deprived you of your velvet cap, that used to look so gay, 
And bestowed on you a “ pattern-hat” some Army-tailor chose, 
Sech as farmers sticks up on a pole to scare away the crows. 


Wrongs like yours, my ill-used Yeoman, Bumsix’s sympathy may claim, 
And he pities you sincerely in your sorrow and your shame ; 

But you ain’t the honly tiptop hinstitooshun in the land 

Upon which the low hiconoclask has laid his sordid hand. 


Look at Me! Why, bless your ’eart, it ain’t so wery long ago 
That my duds was jest as spiff as any London had to show ; 

1 looked down with ’aughty scorn upon the Harmy and Perlice, 
And was quite as big a toff as what the Frenchies call a ‘‘ Sweess.” 


But them fellers in the Press, as always prates about Reform, 
For porochial hinstitooshuns made it most uncommon warm, 
And partiklerly for me and other Beadles, whom they classed 
With “ the useless, bloated relics of a quaint barbaric past.” 


I was wrote of as “ the stupidest anomaly e’er seen,” 

And a vile anakrinizzum—whatsoever that may mean— 

Till the Vestrymen got frightened, and decided it was best 
That the splendours of the Beadle should be totally suppressed. 


So they cruelly despiled me of my three-eaped rockylore, 
Of the buckles and the “‘ shorts” that on my nether-man I wore, 


Of the hat, thrice-cocked and laced with gold, that was 
my 8 pride, . 

And the "ilver-topped rattan with which the boys I used 

to hide. 

Thus transformed into the despicable hobjeck that you | 


I dead guslen on the picter of the swell I used to be ; 
And I feels conwinced Old England must be going to the 


dogs, 
When i Beefeaters and Beadles has to wear = 





common togs. 








“VILLANY TRIUMPHANT.” 


In the new melodrama, Hoodman Blind, at the Prin- 
cess’ s mga el the — of the piece aie the entire 
thy of the audience in consequence vengeance 
aed ons to him by the hero. One of the Authors (Mr, 
Jowgs) some little while ago lec and wrote about 
the Mission of the Dramatist, which seemed in his opinion 
to be closely allied to that of the preacher. So be it, 
But surely this is a new departure? Villany is accus- 
tomed to be hissed through three Acts of a piece while 
employed in successful fraud, and in the fourth to die, 
defeated in the end, amidst the jeers of a scornful and 
exultant Gallery. But with Mr. Jonzs’s Hoodman Blind 
as a model, the end of a play will be in future something 
like the following, which we publish as a guide for young 
dramatists in general, and Messrs. Bovcicavtt, Sis, 
and Megairt in particular :— 
Scene— The Zoological Gardens. Enter Villain, 
exultingly. He looks at his Watch. 

Villain. In ten minutes’ time she will be here, and 
then away to Italy with Ais bride, and a fortune of ten 
thousand a year! How my plans have prospered! The 
poison I provided disposed of my uncle, the fire I kindled 
burnt my mother, and the mine I exploded blew to atoms 
my grandfather. It was a clever thought to scuttle the 
ship, forge those wills, and destroy that marriage-regis- 
ter! (Enter Hero in the dress of a Keeper.) Here she 
comes—at last ! : 

Hero (confronting Villain). Yes, at last! Face to 
face! Your hour has arrived, H BLACKHEART, and 
you cannot —— ! : 

Villain (trembling). What right have you to stop me? 

Hero. Because I am—(throwing off false whiskers, §c.) 
—AnrtTHUvUR Turniptor the Avenger ! 

Villain (aghast). AnTHur TuRNiPTor ! 

Hero (repeating). The Avenger! And now meet your 
fate! | Opens cage containing Lions. Villain fights them. 

Villain (breathless after killing his last Lioness). Have 
you no mercy ? 

Hero. None. And now for the serpents ! : 

[ Opens glass-cases. Terrible encounter with poison- 


ous Reptiles. 
Villain (wounded, weary, but still the conqueror). Once 
more, mercy ! [ Applause yo audience. 
Hero. Never! Let me see how you like the wild 
Elephants ! : ; 
[ Opens Wild Elephant-house. The infuriated animals 
trample u Villain. so 
Villain gasping. Tate you no heart? See, I still live! 
Surely it is time tor forgiveness! ; 
[ Renewed applause from audience. 
Hero. No! Lions, Cobras, Jumbos, powerless to 
kill you. Then but one course is open to me. Police! 


Enter Constable, who seizes Villain and takes him into 
custody. 

Villain (struggling). In the hands of the law! My 
name dishonoured, my ns! a disgrace ! Never! 
(Suddenly takes poison.) I can butdie! (Turns up his 
eyes to the fies.) Forgiveness! e 

[ Dies. Immense applause from the audience. 

Hero ee Heroine, who has rushed in). My 

own. my love! Never to part again! J 

Dead silence from the audience. Curtain, Loud 
calls for the Villain, who is enthusiastically 
cheered on his appearance. Morat.—Doubtful! 








Eu? —The representatives of the Shipping Interest speak 





of Mr. CHAMBERLAIN asa ‘‘ reckless politician.” Can this | 
be because he is in favour of a ‘‘ wreck-less” policy di 
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| HE ROWERS ON THE LEA 

| (am— The Miller om the Dee.”) 

| ToERE went a forth to row 
‘Upon the poy Bop 

| They started off as blithe as larks, 

And sang most merrilee ; 

| And this the burden of their song 
For ever used to be— 

“We envy nobody in the world, 

But don’t they envy we!” 


|“You’re wrong, my friends!” the 
Boatman cried, 
| “As wrong as wrong can be ; 
No boating now is to be had 
Upon the River Lea, 
The fishing too has gone to grief, 
The anglers sniff—and flee ; 
And why? Because the stream's a 
sewer, 
As you will shortly see.” 


The party laughed in merry scorn, 
They took a boat so free ; 

“ We love to row,” they all deelared, 
‘“‘ Whate’er the water be, 

No noisome odours shall prevent 
Oar vespertinal spree ; 

It is the Londoner’s delight, 
This limpid River Lea!” 


Alas! Within a brief half-hour, 
They sang, but not in glee, 

“We envy folk upon the bank, 
But they don’t envy we! 

For why? We feel inclined to faint, 
We’re sick as sick can be; 

We've all got germs of Typhoid from 
This rowing on the Lea!” 





THE 8S. A. MANCEUVRES. 
(From Our Own Correspondents.) 


| A BRISK engagement has occurred 
| between the Derby Corps of the Sal- 
| vation Army and a body of insurgents. 
| There seems to have been serious 
| fighting. 
| Army accused of making an undue 
| use of their band in kicking up a row. 
| Sammonses issued against some of 
them for disturbing the peace; the 
| Authorities not recognising their claim 
| to belligerent rights. 
| Last night the Corps made another 
| demonstration. Were followed to the 
| market-place by tag-rag-and-bobtail, 
whose movement was, in the mean- 
while, confined to a reconnaissance. 


The Salvationeers, arri on that 
ground, one of their mounted officers 
thook a stick at the police. Signal for 


ieee = < pet th ai 
rpsimmediatelye 'y themob, 
their drum pre their infantry 
bonneted, their cavalry pulled to the 
ground, and their squad in general 
scattered. Corps fallen back on bar- 
racks, bombarded by crowd, flinging 
addled eggs and dead cats, throwing 
stones and smashing windows, Tre- 
mendous uproar. 

The élite of the Salvation Army 
constitute a crack iment, entitled 
the “ Salvation Life Guards.” 

,, Have the Salvationist forces any 

Sappersand Miners”? Weare not 
aware, but their silly and ridiculous 
demonstrations tend altogether to sap 
and undermine, if not to revolt, every 
idea of reverence. i ‘orm- 
ances in the streets with their ban- 
ners, drums, and tambourine girls 
are, in fact, only fit for a 
Well—save us from the Sal 





Booth, 
vationists! 





A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAM. 
Modern (Irish) Version, 
Titania... H1BERNIA. Botiom...“* Tae Strupp Party.” Puck...Lord Ranpotren Cavrcni.t. 
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Bottom sings :— 
Syue in the Liberal nest! A lark 
The Cuckoo thus to pox! 
With the Rad Sparrow, which doth mark 
But dares not say me nay. 
For, indeed, what can his vaunted wit now avail against what he deems Lut, an it were, a foolish 
bird? Can he give me the lie, though he ery ‘‘ Cuckoo!” never so ? 
Titania. I pray thee, gentle Party, sing again! 
Mine ear is much enamoured of thy note, 
So is my mind resolved with thee to vote, 
And thy fair promises ‘orce do move me 
To swear that—for awhile at least—I love thee. 
Bottom. Methinks, Mistress, you should have little reason for that; and yet, to say the truth, 
reason and love keep little company together nowadays. But I can gloze upon_occasion. 
Titania. Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful. { Winks. 
Puck, Ah! these two are now at one !— 
I foresee no end of fun! 
For those things do best — me 
That befall preposterously. 





VERB. SAP.! 

Ir Sir Ricwarp Cross, our new Not-at-all-at-Home Secretary, had st d it at the outeet 
we should have been spared the spectacle of an eminent Cardinal, an Archbishop, some Bishops, and 
Clergy, all with their fingers in a mud-pie. rage journal appears without some report, or para- 
graph, about Societies for the Protection of Girls, while so-called * — papers’ recommend the 
establishment everywhere of Vigilance Committees. If this state of things continues, we shall need 
several well- Societies for the Protection of Men to guard “ man, poor man,” against sueh 
evil-speaking, lying, slandering, and black-mailing, as will be engendered by these Schools for 
Scandal called Vigilance Committees. But who is to watch these irresponsible spies? Undoubtedly 
the Not-at-all-at-Home Secretary, with the Public Prosecutor, wide-awake for once, at his elbow. 
Vigilance Committees can only exist where the Law is powerless. The 5 
some very clear expositions of the moral views of these self-elected Custodians, and the 
case afforded sufficient ground for the intervention of the Strong Arm of the Law. 








blic has been favoured with 
Armstrong 
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NE PLUS ULTRA. 
‘OnLy Fancy, Granppapa, I maps 7armerzen MisTAxes IN MY FRENCH he who accepts sach an offer should be paid 


Exrnrciss !” 
‘On, I paREz say I SHOULD HAVE MADE moRE, MY DARLING!” 


‘‘On No, YOU WOULDN'T! THERE WERE ONLY THIRTEEN Worps!/” 





——___. 
——$——_—__ 


MOCK HEROICS WITH A VENGEANCE! 


Poet ( piping)— 
Or Rocrerort’s wrath, to England direful epring 
Of woes unnumbered, Gutter-Goddess, sing! 
That wrath nor sense nor justice can restrain, 
Roused by the death of Par, untimely slain, 
Whose limbs unburied on the Nile’s sad shore 
Dog Krrcuener and vulture WoLseLey tore. 
Since hulking Ajax with Thersites strove, 
There never was so great a row, by Jove! 
How rise the frenzied howls, the feline squalls 
(Which euphemistic Temps ‘‘ polemic” calle), 
The heaven-assaulting oaths (which none heed) 
That Satispunry shall fall and Lyons bleed ; 
The wailings womanish, the yells hysterical, 
Moved by suspicions mad hopes 
Declare, O Muse, in what ill-fated hour 
cprung the fierce strife, commenced the foul mud-shower; 
ow rowdy RocueFort foul contagion 
And half the Paris Press went off its head ! 
Muse (interrupting)— 

Not if I know it, Bardling. Nay, not I! 

Excuse me! I have other fish to  ¢ 

b dys matter Xr none iat yeep aby, 

r the fierce hissings of a frantic goose 

Egregious Hewat, of the addled brain, 
May curse Britannia or myself in vain. 
We may be, like Eneas, ‘* forced by fate,” 
But not by baby-RocHEForT's babbling hate! 





A Short Way with Voters. 


“OC, 8. M.,” writing to the Times, says he would 
““legalise bribery to the extent of making it lawfal to 
pay a Voter not to vote,” on the ground that ‘‘A 
who is willing to accept such a bribe is unfit to hi 
vote.” This would “buying off the barbarians 
with a vengeance, and suggests novel developments i 
legislation. ‘‘ Your money or your Vote—which 
you have?” says the Candidate, in effect, to a 
elector, and the latter’s choice his electoral 
and, ibly, the chance of the would-be M.P. W. 
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unfit, or whether he who makes it is fit to ‘ ; 
Vote,” of those who are not a gg off, are 
which “C. 8, M.” does not Perhaps 
electoral Daniel will ‘‘ come to judgment” again. 
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THE TALE OF A WHALE. 


I stoop by Waterloo Bridge the other afternoon, watching the 
argosies of British commerce passing swiftly to and fro on the water 
highway of the world, feeling pride in the spectacle, yet regret that 
a parsimonious and pusillanimous Government permitted these 
vessels to venture afar without any protection. Here were trim, 
taut steamers, with low hulls and rakish funnels, bound with fifty 
or sixty human lives, and at least a dozen or two of bottled beer, for 
Pimlico Pier. There larger craft, but still built in the same beautiful 
lines, were preparing for further and more dangerous journeys; the 
passengers on which were fully prepared for the time and difficulties 
yefore them, for while some, braving the fierce high winds which on 
the calmest day elsewhere for ever swirl and sway round the Cathe- 
dral of St. Paul, were purchasing boxes of fusees, so as not to be 
dependent on the fickle match for their ignition of tobacco, others, 
mindful of the long and weary delays that would inevitably ensue 
ere they bumped Blackwall Pier, ste on board with a perfect 
library in the shape of the day’s Datly Telegraph. A sight calcu- 
lated to arouse one’s pride, yet at the same time bitter regret, when 
ene thought what havoc, in case of war, a few fast cruisers might 
inflict on this superb fleet. 

I stood not alone regarding this scene. Passionately fond of the 
sea as | am, ever since my people, calling a spade a me had called 
me a young rake, and had sent me to the Hoe of Plymouth, there to 
sink or swim, I yet do not monopolise all regard for the ocean, and 
I soon became aware of a by my side contemplating the busy 
movements of the magnificent v s. He was an old man, in a 
faded blue suit, with red half-closed eyes, a bulbous nose, and 
blotehy cheeks, which at once betrayed his calling. Show me such a 
man anywhere, and I would at once say that he was accustomed to 
an ocean—of liquor. 

“ Purty, ain’t it?” he asked, commencing the conversation, and 
my heart at once warmed towards the old familiar accents which 
betokened a man acquainted with the three seas. Yes, all the great 





seas—the C.C.C. I returned in the affirmative, and he went on:— 
‘“* But, lawks, what a deal of fuss is made about these ’ere tin 
kettles, for that they are nothing more or less! Ah, it was a bit 
different when we had sailing wessels, and didn’t know’ pething "i 
these ’ere craft. Steam, they says, was in its infancy then. Well, I 
-_— wishes that infant had been entrusted to the care of a baby farm. 

uch sentiments, so similar to those which I have. peammngstey 80 
often in public and private at once induced me to this son of the 
sea whether he any objection to join me in a friendly glass. 
‘* None whatever ; he would join me in several,” was his eminently 
sailorly reply, and then, with the keen true instinct of a mariner 
who knows upon what little chances his dangerous calling turns, 
added, ‘‘ and in smokes.” So saying, he led the way to a neighbour- 
ing hostelry frequented by seamen, the very name of which, “ The 
Romanocian,” smacked of the sea. And those who were ret 
themselves within spoke in nautical phrases, alluding to having been 
half seas over the night before, and of having had a storm wi their 
wives, and of feeling perfect wrecks this day i their favourite hero 
and heroine were Captain Crosstree and Dolly Mayflower, but 2s! 
never once heard the command given, “‘ Starboard,” so did I never 
hear anyone order ‘‘ Port.” me : 

Having p refreshments before and within my friend, he 
commenced,— 

“They scientifie coves and folks up at the Admiralty talks about 
the superior rate of progression that is obtained nowadays by steam. 
But it makes one ill to hear them a going on. Now how long do you 
su) it takes one of them vessels to get down to Southend Pier? 


answered—“ Five, os, hours, as the case might be.” 
ou 


‘“*Exaetly. There ve it in a moment with your calcula 
figure-head. Well, I have sailed it—sailed it in three-quarter a 
an hour! You may well look surprised ; but what I am yous 
Gospel truth. It is some many years ago now, and there’s me and 
my mate, Joz BLock.xy, one of the smartest lads that ever e 
a tiller or « till—rather too smart, the Judge, a land-lubbing chap 2 
a wig, said over the latter job as he give him two with,— he 
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sailed from London Bridge one day in one“of the liveliest craft that 
ever gladdened the eyes of @ real, genuine salt. (Certainly I will, 
and enough after that.) Well, we weren’t long in getting into the 
Pool. But the Pool ain’t what it was, is it, Sir ?” ; 

Seeing it was ex of me, I answered in the negative. 

Pool!” he continued ; ** Pool! I remember when one could pick 
‘em up at thirty shillings a time, and last night I had to divide one of 
four-and-six. But to get back to the voyage. As soon as we got 
into the Pool, we saw that for the hest part of our voyage, which 
was to Barking Creek, we should have a head-wind. Not that we 
cared, for we were, as I said before, in one of the tautest crafts that 
was ever afloat. From her w stern-piece to her transom she was 
amarvel. When she had got ed moonraker, her lee-brails, and her 
stanchions all afloat, you couldn’t have imagined a prettier sight, 
and than her jib-halliards and her trysail no better lines ever cut 
through the water. But then we were almost a-calm. Jox cast 
anxious looks at the compasses—the Goat and Compasses, for he owed 
a small score there, and was afeard that they might put off in a boat 
and ask for it, but we were spared that danger by getting under the 
weather-bow of a coal-barge who had lost her spinnaker-boom in a 
late gale. Still we got no forarder. We was a-sitting idly there, 
and thinking maybe how foolish we had been to leave our homes, for 
sailors thinks at times, when suddenly we felt a shock. 

“* What ’s that ?’ sang out I. 

“* How the devil should I know?’ sung out he; and with this 
mutual confidence I leant forward aft to see what it was, but ina 
moment afterwards I was in the bottom of the boat, and we were 
tearing down the river far quicker than even in my wildest dreams 
Ihad believed it possible to go. Talk of steamers—bah! Talk of 
railway trains—we beat one which was going down to Erith by ten 
miles in eleven. Lawks, I confess now how frightened we both 
were, for you see there was the wind dead agin us, and there were 
we going at a rate of 8 which I can’t think can have been less 
than seventy knots an hour. 

‘Everything, of course, going agin a head-wind at this rate was 
carried away, off flew our boom, away in the air went the , over 
went the companion. How things did fly past us. Say Jack Robin- 
son! and we was at Greenhithe, we had not time to yell when we had 
cut an emigrant ship in two, and down she went with all hands. Eh, 
it would have been a pitiful sight could we have seen it, for the poor 
folks had all their little worldly possessions on board, it being just 
before quarter-day, and they a-moving all their possessions unbe- 
known to their Landlord, from Gravesend over to Tilbury in Essex, 
but we was down Long Reach pretty nigh before we were through the 
two halves of the dinghy, for such was the rig of the emigrants’ ship, 
then the Chapman and the Mucking Lights, Tike the two posts of a 
narrow gate, and Southend Pier was right upon us. 

‘So rapid had been our flight, that the breath was knocked right 
ont of Joz, and he fell heavily on the tiller, shoving it a-star- 
board. That saved our lives. The boat slowly obeyed the helm, and 
a slant of air coming from the Medway drove us straight on to Leigh 
shore. It is not often that a sailor cares for a lee-shore ; but if ever 
twomen did bless one, those two men were Jox and myself. We 
gazed at each other silently, and I could see Jor’s face was all white 
and strained as if with great pain, which, seeing as how he had hit 
the tiller with his funny bone, was not to be wondered at. As for 
myself, I don’t know how I looked. Certainly, one doesn’t get 
tipple like it every day, but I didn’t feel so comfortable as I do now. 

What water is there?’ I asked Jox, hoarsely. I know it was 
hoarsely, having done little for a week before but spend the profits 
of our last cruise on gin, ‘Three foot,’ he answered. 

Thank Heavens!’ I could not help exclaiming, for I knew that 
we only drew six inches, and were safe when we struck, but not 
hard, as one would on a beach, but soft, as on the mud. e both 
jumped overboard as we were, and examined the keel of our craft 
from the vangs to the buntlines. And what do you think it was all 
about, this ’ere sailing express against the wind, and striking when 
we had no business to strike?” I could give no guess, enthralled 
as I had been in this tale of the sea. 

m Why, the weather had been a bit stormy for some time, which 
dlvays drives birds and fishes up the river. And what we hit in the 

‘ool was a whopping big porpoise. The keel of our boat was a bit 
rn, and the iron had got entangled with that pas fins, and 
d had had to drag us the whole way down. Swims fast they always 

0; with the agony of the pain he swam doubly quick. We took 
im ashore easy enough, for-he was spent now, and each of us had a 
ae of boots made out of his skin, which mine only went to be soled 
and heeled last Tuesday, or I would show them to you as a proof of 
my story. So when folks talk of steam, I think of my ride on a por- 

- which I have never told anyone before, and don’t fancy I shall 

id anybody likely to listen to me Good day, Sir.” 
is Good day!” And I sat ering over the strange weird 
aoe encountered by men of the just as other guests didn’t 
sit, but stood up and about, Soolanele wondering why the 


m simultaneous with 





disappearance o my old. truthful salt had bee 
ce of their umbrellas and walking-sticks ! 


—— 








THE AMATEUR YACHTSMAN. 
A Nautical Song of the Period, 


I’m bad when 
at Sea, yet 
it’s pleasant 
to me 

To charter a 
Yacht and go 
But please understand I ne’er lose sight of land, 
Though hardier sailors are railing. 
If only the ship, that’s the Yacht, wouldn’t dip, 
And heel up and down and over, 
And wobble about till I want to get out, 
I’d think myself fairly in clover. 
~ bless you! my craft, though the wind is abaft, 
ill when meeting ri 


stagger le 
Until a man feels both his head and his heels 
: Reseed ce 8 Shot Bat ple. 
n vain my blue serge w seas We emerge, 
I hough nee er eal) ont tee . 
can’t keep m an out for “* 9 
Of rem, ox at toa and brandy. tant 


A Yacht is a thing, they say, fit for a king, 
And still it is not to my hiking ; 

Be Dome mem grt gh we of the Sea,— 

can’t pose a bit like a Viking. 

It’s all very well when there isn’t a swell, 
But when that comes on I must toddle 

And go down below, for a bit of a blow 
Upsets my un-nautical noddle. 


Britannta may rule her own waves,—I’m a fool 
Tinnah catching ih ea 
ough ca 0 give up my “ ' 
Would certainly terribly ve me. . 
You see, it's the rage, like the Amateur Stage, 
Or Coaching, Lawn-Tennis, or Hunting ; 
So, though I’m so queer, I go Yaehting each year, 
And hoist on the Solent my bunting. 





Strictly Impartial. 


A Casvat Correspondent sends us the following extract from the 
Gloucester Citizen :— 


‘“‘Lovrsa SANDERS, of Mitre Street, was charged, &e., &c.—P.C. Currrs 
proved the case, and was sent to prison for seven days.’’ 


We omit the i 


SANDERS, as, 


particulars — against Louisa 
whatever it was, the unfortunate Policeman Carpps had to suffer for 
it. In future he will think twice before proving a charge. 





‘uck-beth. 


ror Covert Garpew Promewape Concent Pro- 
coughacst to the vicinity of Mud-Salad Market, 
Pity that to conduct it you haven’t 
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THE IRREPRESSIBLE TOURIST. 


‘* On, where shall we go?” That's the annual cry 
Of your regular commonplace Tourist. Then why 
Should this Tourist of Tourists not raise it ’ 
‘ right thorough- bing» untiring globe-trotter, 
oad pod Paterf at e just to potter, 
o ’ARRY whose verdict is ‘‘ Margit ’s my motter!” 
Ne Matron long balanced ’twixt colder and hutter. 
The world is hishome. He surveys it, 
Like Pistol of old, as his vee, a thing 
To be opened up, prior to gulp ping... His fling 
Attired, like a guntiomen taking the air 
e a gentleman the air, 
In a suit of check dittos, the usual pair 
Of long-sighted lorgnons, perusing with care 
His guide-books and maps, take a look at him there 
As Autolycus sharp though—to doubt it who’|] dare /— 
With motives the highest and purest. 
Still, if any small * unconsidered trifles ” 
Of land lie about, which one’s rum and one’s rifles 
May help to “‘ snap up,”’ why, one’s — one stifles, 
Or how would the world get along / 
In the race of land-grabbing ’ is fatal to lag, 
The last in the field get the least of the swag. 
No prior possessor who lets his tongue wag, 
No “ harmless hidalgo” uplifting a flag, 
No friend of humanity—wanting a gag— 
Who prattles of right and Mos A 
May stop that grave goddess called ‘* National Progress,” 
aig nm 
Bat whose most majestical strid 
In spite of all humanitarian tne 
Is steady and sweeping as R1AN's ** compasses,” 
Our Tourist looks forth far and wide, 
Like Little Billee from the main-top, and “ spo ™ 
Most ** apes sites, most ‘* odes lots, 
Charming “‘ sea-side resorts,” many snug “ building-plots, 
And he says, with a confident smile, and 


wno WOULDN’T BE A DRAWING- MASTER! 










































A wink of the eye, ‘‘ I’m pros pecting ! I see 
There ’s still many a place do nicely for me, 
Full many a land-nook as snug as can be, 
And many a tight little island. 
Where shall I go next? Well my excellent friends 
My reply to your query must be ‘ That depends!’ 
L have catholic tastes, and to further my ends 
I may have to be rather ubiquitous. 
I’m not at all greedy, you’ve ali had your share. 
I come in for the scraps, what my — can spare, 
Just a little bit here and a little bit there, 
Can anything be /ess iniquitous ?”’ 
Why no, to be sure, there is room for us all, 
To check the stout Teuton Joun Bott has no call, 
But—those who are blindest are nearest a fall, 
Seapent “Agune tn: f ranted 
Trespass me he, of course, will n on, 
aoe seeewe won’t mind if the old British Lion 
keep a = friendly but vigilant eye on 
“This most irrepressible Tourist ! 





OUT OF THE WEY! 


Tuat pretty little stream, the Wey, is, it appears, earning the 
name of * the Styx of Surrey. That is a pity. Many a dis 
e 


old Izaak has passed many a happy hour watchi bing of | 
the float” in the bright 1 river that monnders Seong he green Sarrey 
eee) sometimes that delightful ‘* bob” is somewhat 


a by the neighbouring “‘ tanner,” with his ancient but not fish- 
(or fish-liked) savour. 


“ There were three jolly Anglers, they 
Went fishing for the roach on the banks of the bp , 
And they went down to supper at the sign of the ‘ arrot, 
And they had boiled beef without any carrot,”’ 


as we once heard a trio of warbling Waltonians ans piping pleasantly # 
ord. 


they plodded towards Guildf a will there st 
way, and the will of the genial Guildfordites fies onght to be to 
ther W thanks 











et er 


to sweet Nature’s happy love of 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Avevsr 29, 1885. 
































Vo 
VANS 

of west 
ey ri\ | Dr 
! a7 


‘ 
WH - 
u We emis a/ 








or | THE ‘“ IRREPRESSIBLE” TOURIST. 


| B-su-ncx. “ H'M !—HA!—WHERE SHALL I GO NEXT?” 






































Aveust 29, 1885.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


105 








SEA-SIDE 








PUZZLE. 


SEA COMING IN RAPIDLY. Onty One Horsz TO DRAG THEM ALL UP, WHAT ARE YOU TO DO? 








“A ONE-GUNNER,” 
(By the Old Salt, Peter.) 
“Suivek my Timbers!” was, of | A boat with but a single gun 
yore, Will be in a position 
JAox’s usual im: 


tion To send a Minotaur, at one 


When wooden w fenced Eng-| Long shot, to swift perdition. 
land’s shore Right down she goes, all hands 
’Gainst every foreign nation. are lost, 
But heart-of-oak by ironelads The waves abovethem whirling; 
Has since been superseded ; And oh, my Lords, but count the 
So now then, *‘ Pierce my Plates!” cost : 
tight lads Some half a million sterling! 


Sing out, whe i ° 
out, a nag Be nneded Oh, think of that, as you intend 
To strengthen England’s Navy, 
Lest you build ships but to descend 
To Jones whom Jack names 
Davy. 
One trial, e’en might test the 
fact ; 
Its = needs no haranguer ; 
Whether, as vouched for, ’tis 
exact, 


Or that bomb all a “‘ banger.” 


For, with some poundsof dynamite, 
We're told, a shell, boys, loaded, 
When’ gainst a vessel fired aright, 
Is by the shock exploded. 
Slap, ang, the thickest armour- 
coa 


A gap, through, crashes wide in. 

erefore, if not ashore, afloat, 

May Jacx shout, “ Smash my 
Side in!” 








JUST ANOTHER SNIFF, 


Tin oe eenee thing th ble 
wes to show that in Market everything that is possibl 
to be done has been, in his opinion, done, and that Covent Garden is 
as near an Eden as anything in this metropolitan world can be. He 
did not deny that ‘during the day the market is, more or less, strewn 
with vegetable matter ”—evidently to him a mere trifle. But he airily 
i over, eransers to the neighbourhood wore to visitit after business 
the pw ow its ¢ . on Sundays 

es, only *‘ strangers to the neighbourhood ” would be likely to visit 


signing himself “ J. B. G.,” wrote to the! 





it “‘ after business is over,” and then oy wouldn’t come a second time 


inahurry. ‘On Sundays they would not know the place ”—how 
could they, if they were “ ?” But visit it during business 
hours, be there on any Friday night and Saturday morning, or on most 


mornings for the matter of that, and how the stranger will revel in 
the delights with which three out of his five senses will be regaled. 


How pleased he will be to be detained in this Garden of sweet odours 
by the o ing carts, specially if his Cabman has chosen this route 
as the si quickest anywhere and a Railway Station. 
How full of excitement, too, is the attempt at landing at 


any of the Hotel-doors, and what a store of fun may be laid by for 
pantomime time from the presence of vegetableslides on the pavement. 
And on the ornaments of speech ! 

“The refuse of the market is swept up and carted away every 
evening,” says this same letter-writer to the Zimes. So it ought to be. 
But where is it carted to? Bedford Street ? Garrick Street ? and some 
of the other favoured streets round about, to await parochial action ? 

Mud-salad may be very nice for late breakfast or early lunch, but 
Mr. Punch, speaking from experience of having had it occasionally 
served up under his bold Roman nose, is inclined to fancy that a 
liking for the ay | must be quite an acquired taste. Luckily, 

Punch can “hold his own” anywhere, and he did a rega 
these occasions. ~ could a Ber his 
Duke, we hear, is going to enlarge 
old hotels are coming down. Good—but will 
diminish the nuisance? If fruit, flowers, and vegetables must be 
mixed, treble the space, and let the market be carried on under such 
conditions as will make one condition—its present one—im 
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CAREER. 


Napier of Magdala and others concerting measures for the employment of 
from the Army.] 


Visitor (at the Northsea Hotel’, *‘How 1s THis, WatterR! Can't I nAvVE My Boots PROPERLY CLEANED HERE!” 


Waiter. ** Vexy sonny, Srp, 


‘Taz Boots’ BEING AWAY FoR HIs ’OLIDAY, THE Retizep GENERAL OFFICER——” 


Visitor (losing patience), ‘‘ CONFOUND THE GENERAL !—HE OVERCOOKED MY CHOP YESTERDAY—BUT DOES HE CLEAN THE——” 
Waiter. *‘ Master saYs, Sin, A8 THE GENERAL 18 A RUININ’ OF Us !—H& COMES "ERE WITH A FUS’-RATE RECOYMENDATION FROM 
THE DookK—HE CAN'T WAIT AT TABLE, ‘CAUSE HE WILL TalkK'—TaeN MasTER GIVES HIM THE PLATE TO CLEAN, BUT HE SCRATCHES 


THE SPOONS AN’ #POILS THE SILVER, AN’ NOW THFRE’s YOUR Boo1s,”—(A crash is heard.)—‘‘ Toerr, Sip! 


THE 'ALL-LAMP—I DO BELIEVE H&’sS GONE AN’ BROKE——’ 


I LEFT HIM A SORUBBIN’ 
[Rushes of ! 











THE AGRICULTURAL QUESTION. 


Mz. Ponca, Sie, 

Several of my friends and me has just got votes for the fust 
time, and as we don’t know what on earth to do with ’em, we have 
all agreed to write to you, as the People’s true friend, to ask for your 
kind advice on the matter. 

There ’s two gentlemen a coming round among us, as polite as you 
please, and a te of us that it all depends upon us, and such as us, 
whether we are to be so much better off than we was afore, or 
ever somuch worse. The first one is our Squire, and he tells us that 
the late Government has brought things to that pass that all the Land- 
lords and many of the Farmers of the Country is all a being ruined, 
and that the only thing te save them and enable them to raise our 
wages, is toput a tax upon Foreign Corn and Foreign Meat. But when 
we labourers gets a talking Bs pp we don’t see as there ’s much 
signs of ruin up at the Hall, if our wages are only a going to be 
raised if bread and meat is to be made dearer, we don’t see that we 
shall be mach bettered by that, but we think we see who will. Then 
comes the other Gen ’s a stranger d he tells us that up 


' Gent, w to pe, on 
to the present time the Landlords have had all the plums out of the 


pudding that our labour makes the land produce, and left us onl 
ag ey e ix to keep body and soul together, whic 
we know by bitter experience to be about true, and that if the land 
will not produce three profits, of which the Landlords have the 
Lion’s share, it will certainly produce two, of which the Labourer 
zaruat have ons, Sor Shona quite poauihle todo withont Lendieeds, 
it’s quite im ble to do without us. er eee 
makes us open our eyes as well as our ears, and that is, that a Mr. 





| 
| Kune has tried a experiment on a Farm in Wiltshire, which is some- 
thing like this. He took a Farm of about 400 acres, that was out of 
cultivation, at about 18/s. per acre rent, and he let the Labourers 
choose two of their number to manage the Farm with his A 
he stocked the Farm for them, and he told them that the first = 
on the Farm should be their wages. second charge should 
the rent, and the third charge should be a fair interest on the cost of 
stocking the Farm, and that anything left should be divided among 
them; and at the end of the year they each of them received seven 
den igns, and each had his goose for Michaelmas Day! And 
has since taken another Farm to be managed on the same terms. 
And he says that the whole secret of his success lies in this one fact : 
that ‘‘no man will work for a master as he will work for himself. 
And we all says, one and all, that truer words was never spoke oF 
mo man! It’s common sense and it’s human nature. We 
believe that men don’t do it in any other condition of life, and why 
should Agricultural Labourers at say 14|s. a week be ex to set 
a sort of angelic example to all the rest of the world? We say st 
once that they don’t, and we may as well add that they won’t. 

Now then, Sir, we wants you to tell us whether we can trust that 
what these two gentlemen tells us is true. 1st. Whether if we votes 
for Squire he will, by getting a tax on Foreign corn and meat, get 
our wages raised higher than the increased price we shall have to pay 
for our bread and meat and beer. y- Whether, if we votes 
for the stranger gent, we shall ever have the opportunity of so im- 
seeuin oun senditien, by qottine, ides our a share of what 

land will produce in consequence of our harder and heartier and 
willinger labour, as to make our lives much more worth living than 
they are now, by the knowledge that we shall have something ‘0 
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THE INS AND OUTS AT THE SPEAKER’S LEVEE. A RETROSPECT. 








look forward to at the end of every year, which would most likely 
— us to put by a few pounds for a rainy day. 

e are told that b Benet ve devote cenit principally to fun 
m good-natured chaff on serious matters you can be as 
serious as Parson hiseel?, and this is a very serious question indeed 
for thousands of us ~—) “ey which we ask you to be kind enough 
to answer, or self and friends, 

A AGRICULTURAL LABOURER. 


Mr. Punch’s Reply. 

Fettow Lazoungrs ! 

Mr. Poxcu is much pleased that you should have sought his 
advice under the circumstances in which you are placed. 

Mr. Punch ws mere Party Politics. But your questions soar 
into a far higher region, namely, the consideration of the compara- 
on live ,o~ contentment of the millions of men who devote 

ives to the cultivation of the soil of our beloved country. An 

Jodpoacnennll coatings bo-g2se Mie geseene fe: bes iecgmeent, 

but as unch is the one Judge from whose decisions there is no 

jee, = gives his unanswerable reasons for his irrevocable 
gment. 


Ist. If not only your Squire, but all the Squires in the United 
Kingdom were to be made Members of Parliament, they would be 
utterly unable to put a Tax upon the Food of the People without 
omnting a revolution. 
Bd Squire’s statement is mere bunkum, and is not therefore to 


 seoandle Mr. Punch has inquired into the interesting aces account jane 
if the experiment of the Patriot Kiwo, and hes 
believe in its truth, And as what he has } tag Fame 





similar conditions, can 


do, the Stranger, if elected, 


nega, imitate the example he has praised 80 Nehiy. a 


likewise. 


it is to be 
go and do 


If, therefore, ~ inquiries lead you to place implicit trust in the 


Stranger, then there can 


interest should prompt 
85, Fleet Street. 


you to vote. 
(Signed) 





Mem. for Holiday Makers. 
ry ee fer 9 coanen, 


mfg aed Lay oy 
Lose no time then in 


be no question as to which way your true 


PaNcH. 


egress aot Do cum be sunned ? 
—in reason 


Unto “‘ Tae CaILpRen’ on Cova sa Fourp.” 
Mr. Samvet A. om apt 


Am 


take your weRaNh "5 delight 


persuaded 
So to No. 1 in Adam Street, 
Te nest kindly cbildsen” heer a hie mite. 





Odde and Even. 


Ir was wired from Christiania that Mr. Seetepeen Sat ented at 


Odde, and visited d the ~haeedaletors, What is the 


f this word in N She Is Spoke Very 
E with Bis’ usual, 


But no doubt, 


usual love of im 


we turned his attention to both sides, and, ha 
to | Baeredaefrs fers, gurdan 58 in jdemen equal amount of time to 


Bide loking 


Mr. Guap- 


exhausted the 
* Bioaeedals- 
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FITZOOTTEREL ; 
OR, T7OTHER AND WHICH? 
(By the Earl of L-tt-n.) 


“ so I was you, 
upposing you was me, 
And ae by. both was somebody else, 
I wonder who we should be.’’ 


Canto I.—Porssons D’Avrit. 


Bory on the first of April were they both, 

My—may I call them heroes? Our tale’s threshold 
Presents a stumbling-block. I should be loth 

To seem invidious | May one fiction’s mesh hold 
Two heroes! Is Romance’s law of growth 
— violated ? po Yon take a fresh _.. 

my theme, which promises some trou 

Higpoene sometimes leads to seeing double 


As well as mere “ four-half.”—To carry on 
A sentence thus from one verse to another 
Looks awkward, but the business I’m upon 
Involves a deal of incidental bother 
Of that sort. I would emulate Byrdén. 
(Please shift the accent.) Critics raise a pother 
About Don Juan, but I mean to equal 
That masterpiece. Youll see it in the sequel. 
A whole three-volume Novel writ in rhyme 
I rather think should crown a Bard with glory. 
Wyeenes wit = be — this time, 
eppo, old Putci’s Moérgante Maggiore 
Will not be in it. The idea’s sublime, 
But somehow in the course of a long story 
The Muse is apt to get a little murky 
In meaning, and in measure somewhat jerky. 


And yet this metre gives such splendid scope 
For every sort of showy cleverness ; 

Tart epi and transcendental trope ; 
And if I sometimes get into a mess 

With limping-lame line-endings, still I hope 
To make, at least, as shining a success 

Of novel-writing on this novel plan, 

As with the Government of Hindostan. 


Therefore, here goes! Where wasI? Oh, I know: 
April was hovering ’twixt a smile and tear, 
(That’s new and striking) when death hovered low 
Betwixt two cradles and a single bier. 
Old Janua Vita had been huffed, and so 
His mood was at the moment rather queer. 
He has a temper, Mors, and if you vex it 
He’s very apt to hurry on your exit. 
’Tis best to be on pleasant terms with him. 
Or with your plans he plays at pitch-and-toss ; 
Politeness costs you little—’tis his whim. 
Ave, te salutamus Thanatos ! 
Comes very easy. If my meaning’s dim, 
And you to catch my drift are at a loss, 
Know that—in verse—you can’t get through a story 
Without some Latin and much allegory. 


Death is like Woman, wanton and capricious, 
In fact J think those artists medizeval 
In making Mors a male were injudicious, 
Mighty is Art, but one must not receive all 
Its types and howsoe’er delicious, 
ithout investigation. I believe all 
The naughty tricks Mortality plays the Human 
Confirm my theory—that Death ’sa Woman! 
One of the babes above referred to sprang 
From an old race with this peculiarity ; 
It was its changeless destiny to Hang '/— 
A most unenviable racial rarity. 
It seemed a gallows shame—that sounds like slang !— 
For one may — So no great stretch of charity, 
Scarce more than half of them entirely merited 
The dismal destiny they all inherited. 


Many an old FrrzporreREL no doubt 
Deserved to dance on nothing, and exhibit 

His struggling form, amidst the Mob’s mad shout, 
On Tudor seaffold or on Georgian gibbet ; 

But caught like ABsotom ? lassoed by a scout ? 





Choked by a necktie which had charmed Beau TrssEr ? 
Thee ail Fitton endings—seemed to be ” 
Exceedingly bad jokes of Destiny ! 





——$—$__ 


So thought old Epeiweiss, a learned Teuton, 
Who made heredity his favourite study. 
Invited once Fitzdotterel moors to shoot on, 
His powers of miss, his visage round and ruddy, 
His learning, worthy of LarLace or Newton 
And a sweet knack of brewing whiskey-toddy, 
Endeared him so to the then heir, Lord Romiy, 
That ever afterward the two loved chummily. 


Between his love for Rom1ity, and his yearning 
To see his philsosophic theories verified, 
Epe.weiss halted. Strange that Love and Learning 
Antagonise. The Teuton was quite terrified 
To feel his curiosity keen and burning 
(By self-reproach’s flagellation scarified) 
To learn if Romitiy too would hang, contend 
With his affection for his ‘* noble friend.” 


And now that point was settled. RomiLty’s throat 
Caught by a falling telegraph wire—enough ! 
EpELWEIss dropped a tear, and made a note ; 
(Huinanity is made of mingled stuff.) 
In that same hour the Lady GrtpaGRroaT 
Gave birth to a new heir. The Teuton tough 
Murmured ‘‘ Ach Himmel! Hope grim tate {mayn’t 
trouble ’em. 
But Donnerwetter !—this renews the problem !”’ 


It did, and in a complicated form ; 
For that same night, in the same Inn, was born 
Another boy! A frightful thunderstorm 
Broke o’er the town. The Nurses, who had torn 
The infants from their cradles snug and warm, 
Hid in a cellar! On the following morn 
They sallied forth, cheeks pale and wild eyes fixed. 
For in their fright the babies had got mixed ! 


** An old stock incident,” the reader cries. 

Why, yes; but a romance is like a salad, 
Not in the ingredients the skilled art lies, 

But in the mixing. Novel, Play, Bab-Ballad 
Of this most commonplace of mysteries 

Have made their use; I felt that I a call had 
To show how Genius handled it. I’m twitted 
With——( Here two hundred stanzas are omitted ! 


True, they are full of fine mixed lore ; they hop 
From Crropatra's cheek to ZonOASTER, 
Slip from Biology to learned Borp, 
Bit Genius, though of many things a master, 
Seems ignorant of one thing—twhere to stop. 
For one small edifice of lath and plaster 
Ten miles of scaffolding sense should not ask, 
So here the scissors ply their needful task.) 


But to resume. FitzporreRrE.’s fated heir 
And an old German Socialist’s last son, 

Both born in the same hour, a storm, a scare !— 
Sure, here’s material for mystery, fan, 

And high romance! Well, alls have their share 
As well I hope to prove ere I have done, 

Say, in six books and seven hundred pages, 

(Cut down at times, like trees or workmen’s wages !) 








Our Odd Whimbledon. 


Notice to Comprtrrors.—*‘ Interiors and Exteriors, No. 16.” 
The term for guessing the names of the figures in this “ pictori 
key,” expired on Saturday, the 22nd, inclusive. The result of the 
shootin = duly announced, and the prize awarded for the most 
successtul shots. 





A Huivt.—The Shipowners of all nationalities have made a repre- 
sentation to their several Ministers in Egypt with respect to the 
light-dues at present levied by the Egyptian Government. Surely 
they ought to be satisfied with light dues, unless they can get them 

e lighter. But better leave well alone. 





Ovr Joz CuamBertarn—Partner Joz—is still bent on saving life 
at sea. He must get his facts all right, or hell find himself at sea, 
which we should much regret. To him will be applied that line about 
the sheer hulk, Zom Bowline, and Mr. CHAMBERLAIN will be known 
as ‘‘ The darling of his screw.” 





Wart intimate connection is there between the Lungs of London 
and the Lights of the Metropolis. 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—Is no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless aseompanied 
Bendars. 


by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the 
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For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
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BENTLEY PRIORY 


IS NOW OPEN AS A FIRST-CLASS RESIDENTIAL HOTEL, 



























BENTLEY ee oe er Ege APARTMENTS 
PRIORY, : : : elt MAY 
FORMERLY BE 
THE SECURED 
SEAT OF BY 
THE DUKE OF LETTER, 
ABERCORN, ADDRESSED 
AND TO THE 
AFTERWARDS SECRETARY, 
THE BENTLEY 
RESIDENCE / = i 4 PRIORY, 
OF ae Ogee Ba | GREAT 
QUEEN | a ner | ee STANMORE, 
ADELAIDE, | beeierscee ©" ™ MANSION tne DISTANES eg pti: 4 MIDDLESEX, 





BENTLEY PRIURY, in the Parishes of Stanmore and Harrow, occupies a most delightful position and commands very extensive views. The 
eer Park, Cedar Gardens, Terraces, and Ornamental Grounds cover 250 acres. Visitors have all the comforts and beautiful surroundings of an Old English 
Mansion at Moderate Hotel Charges. The distance from London is a little over ten miles by a good carriage road, and there is a capital service of Trains 
from Broad Street and Euston to Harrow. Carriages or Private Omnibuses from the Hotel may be ordered for any train. 
A well-appointed Coach leaves the Métropole and Grand Hotels every morning (Sundays excepted), returning in good time in the evening. 
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